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THE ROUND TABLE 419 

F. READING AND RATING 

What discounts should be made in grading in recognition of the fact 
that examinations are crude instruments as educational tests ? 

What should be done to standardize the symbols employed by 
teachers in rating examination papers ? 

To what extent should the student's understanding of these symbols 
be made identical with the teacher's ? 
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MOONLIGHT 

The sun has set. The rosy afterglow 
That lingered in yon somber western sky 
Has slowly disappeared; and in its place 
The star that ushers in the evening hour 
Is visible. A few white, fleecy clouds 
Float in the purple zenith, and o'er all 
The moon sheds out her shining silver rays, 
Making the earth a fairy land of dreams. 

The lake reflects the glory of the sky 
As reverent souls mirror the light of heaven; 
And on its farthest shore the golden sands 
Merge into woodlands, dark and calm and still, 
As though tall giants, guarding castle gates 
Wherein lie treasures — vast and rich and rare; 
The treasures of the woods are numberless — 
Rich-plumaged, singing birds, and butterflies, 
Sweet wild flowers and the restless, babbling brooks. 

Calm is the lake, and silence broods o'er all; 
Not e'en the faintest sound of rustling leaves 
Disturbs the silence of those mighty trees. 
Even the merry brook softens his voice 
As one who whispers tender secrets 
To a leaning, listening ear. 

The soul drinks deep 
The mystic loveliness, and Memory, 
In the aftertimes of struggle and turmoil, 
Soothes the tired spirit with sweet, cooling draughts. 
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Nanticoke, Md. 



